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But he that labors any kind of way.

To gather gaines, and to enrich himfelfe,

By King, by Knight, by holy helping Priefls

And al the reft, that Hue in common welth,

(So that his gaines, by greedy guyles be got)

Him can I compt, a Peafant in his place.         strange

All officers, all adupcates at lawe,                      Peasants

Al men of arte, which get goodes greedily,

Mull be content, to take a Peafants rome.

A ilrange deuife, and fure my Lord wil laugh,

To fee it fo, defgefted m degrees.

But he which can, in office drudge, and droy,

And craue of al, (although euen now a dayes,

Moil officers, commaund that fhuld be cravde)     Officers

He that can mare, from euery pention payde

A Peeter peny weying halfe a pounde,

He that can plucke, fir Bennet by the fleeue,

And finde a fee, in his pluralitie,

He that can winke, at any foule abufe,

As long as games, come troulmg m therwith,

Slial fuch come fee themfelues in this my glaffe ?

Or Ihal they gaze, as godly good men do?

Yea let them come: but mal I tell you one thing ?

How ere their gownes, be gathered in the backe,

With organe pipes, of old king Henries clampe,

How ere their cappes, be folded with a flappe,

How ere their beards, be clipped by the chmne,

How ere they ride, or mounted are on mules,

I compt them worfe, than haimeles homely hindcs,

Which toyle in dede, to ferue our common vfe.

Strange tale to tel: all officers be blynde,
And yet their one eye, fharpe as Linceits fight,
That one eye winks, as though it were but blynd,
That other pries and peekes m euery place.
Come naked neede? and chance to do amifle ?
He mal be fure, to drinke vpon the whippe,
But prime gaine, (that bribing bufie wretch)